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To MARK AKENSIDE, MD. 


Whoſe early genius glow'd to follow 
The arts thro' nature's ancient ways, 


Twofold diſciple of Aror ro 


Shall AkIs Tiprus' eaſy lays, 
Trifles of philoſophic pleaſure 
Compos'd in literary leiſure, 


Aſpire to gain thy deathleſs praiſe? 
1 


(6) 
If thy nice ear attends the ſtrains 
This careleſs bard of nature breathes 
On Cyrxlax flute in Albion's plains, 
By future poets myrtle . 

Shall has be ſeutter' d Per his urn 

In annual ſolemnity, 
And marble Curips, as they mourn, 


Point where his kindred aſhes lie. 


Wulls r thro' the tracks of endleſs day | 
Thy muſe ſhall, like the-bird of Jove, | 
Wing to the ſource of light her way 


And bring from cloudleſs realms above, 
Where Taurn's, ſeraphic daughters glow, 
Another Promethean ray 


To this benighted globe below, 


Mine, like ſoft CyTHEREA'S dove, 
Contented with her native grove, 
Shall fondly ſoothe th' attentive ears 


| Of life's way-wearied travellers, | 
a And, 


4 9 


And, from the paths of fanſied -W·öe f, 


Lead em to the ſcreme;abdde: % 2: 
Where real bliſs and real goed bigii z 


22 


In ſweet ſecurity repoſe; 2 Sitiqulo! 
Or, as the lark with matin notes, 

To youth's new voyagers, in ſpring,” 
As over head in air ſhe floats 
Attendant on unruffled wing, 
Warbles inartificial joy, 

My muſe in tender ſtrains ſhall ſing 
The feats of Venus winged boy, f 

Or how the nimble-footed Hours," 
With the three GRacks knit in dance, 
Follow the goddeſs ELRGANCE 


To HE BRE's court in Parryian'tbow'rs. 


Nox let the ſupercilious wiſe 
And gloomy ſons of melancholy 
Theſe unaffected lays deſpiſe 

As day-dreams of melodious folly. 


— ——ũ— — — — 
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| (8) 

Rx Aso a lovelier aſpect wears 

The SmiLEs and Muszs when between, 
Than in the Srorc's rigid mien 
With beard philoſophiz d by years; 


And VixTus moaps not in the cell 


But, in the chariot of the Loves, 

She triumphs innocently Jay, 

Drawn by the yok'd Ipaiian doves, 
Whilſt young ArrzcTions lead the way 
To the warm regions of the heart, 
Whence ſelfiſh fiends of Vice depart, 
Like ſpectres at th' approach of day. 


SHOULD any infidel demand, 
Who ſneers at our poetic heav'n, 
Whether from ordination given 
By prelates of the ThkSPIAN land, 
Or inſpiration from above, 


(As modern methodiſts derive 


Where cloiſter'd PrIDE and Penance dwell, 


Their 
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Their light from no divine alive) 


— 


I hold the great prerogative e 


* 2 45 
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T'interpret ſage Anaczzon's writ, 
Or gloſs upon Ca rurrus“ wit. eg, 
Prophets that heretofore were ſent, 
And finally require to ſee 

CED ENTIALs of my embaſſy, 
Beſore his faith could yield aſſent, In „ £0 dis gt 
Convincing reaſons I would give Ia ' 
From a ſhort tale ſcarce credible, 
But yet as true and plauſiblq̃ 3 
As ſome which catholics believe,” ea 
That I was call'd by Jove's:bebeſÞit!;! 4 His ahn = 
A Parhlax and a Delphian Prieſ. 


Once when by TrxznT's pellucid * 


In days of prattling infancy, ITT 5 5m of 
Led by young wondring ExsTasy, I * 1 | 
To view the ſun's refulgent beams 4 
B | As 
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© {VI 
As on the ſportive waves they play'd 
Too far I negligently ſtray d. 


The god of day his lamp wwithdrew, 
EvsninG her duſky mantle ſpread. 
And from her moiſt'ned treſſes ſhed _ 
Refreſhing drops of pearly dew. 
Cloſe by the borders of a wood. 
Where an old ruin'd 46 Rode os dE id 9G 
Far from a fondling mother's fight, „enger poiontvnol 
With toil of childiſh ſport oppreſs dd 

My tender limbs ſunk down teaidifh:.l; bar sun 28 357 10 
Midi the dark horrors of the night: 

As Hoxace erſt by fabled doves | 
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—— 

r= 
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With ſpring's firſt leaves was mantled o'er | 
A wand'rer from his native groves, 
A like regard the, BaiTisy Lovss 


To me their future poet bore, . 


| Nor left me guardianleſs alone, 
; For tho no Nymen or Faux appear d, 


mY =_ 
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Nor 
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Nor piping Sar vn was there head, 


And here the Davaps are unknown; 
Vet, natives true of ENGLISH ground, 
Sweet ELVES and Fays in mantles green, 
By ſhepherds oft in moonlight ſeen, 
And dapper fairies danc'd around. 

The nightingale, her love-lorn lay 
Neglecting on the neighb'ring ſpray, 5 


Strew'd with freſh flow'rs my turſy bed, 
And, at the firſt approach of morn, m 
The red- breaſt ſtript the fragrant thorn 


On roſes wild to lay my head. 

Thus, as the wondring ruſticks ſay, 
In ſmiling ſleep they fund me laid 
Beneath a bloſſom'd hawthorn's ſhade, : 


| Whilſt ſportive bees, in myſtic play, 


With honey fill'd my little lips 


Blent with each ſweet that ZürHYR ſips N 


From flow'ry cups in balmy May. 
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From 


( 12) 

From that bleſs'd haur:my boſom plow'd 
Ere vanity or fame inſpir'd, 6; 
Vith unaffected tranſports fif d, to 91 
And from my tongue untutor'd flow'd, 

In childhood's inattentive-days, 5 

The liſping notes of artleſs lays.” | 

Nor have theſe dear enchantments ceas d. 
For what in innocence began 1 

Still with increaſing years increas'd, 

And youth's warm joys now charm the man. 
Perhaps this fondly-fofter'd flame, 
E'en when in duft my body's laid, 

Will o'er the tomb preferve it's fame, 

And glow within my future ſhade. | ' 

If thus, as Poets have agreed 

The foul, when from the body freed, 

* t' other world confines her bliſs 

To the ſame joys ſhe lov'd in this, 

Thine, when ſhe's paſe'd. the STYGLan flood, | 


Shall, midſt the patriot chiefs of old, 
The 


613) 

The wiſe, the valiant, and the good, 
(Great names in deathleſs archives roll'd J 
Strike with a maſter's mighty hand 
Thy golden lyre's profoundeſt chords, 
And faſcinate the kindred band 

With magic of poetic words. 

Raviſh'd with thy mellifluent lay 
PLATO and Vi ß on. ſhall entwine 

Of olive and the MaN TAN bay 

A never-fading crown for thee, 

And learn'd Lockzrius ſhall reſign, 
Among the foll'wers of the NINE, 

His philoſophic dignity. 

For tho' his faithful pencil drew 
NaTurs's external ſymmetry, 

Yet to the . capacious view, 
That unconfin'd expatiates 

O'er mighty NaTuzs's wondrous whole, 
Thy nicer ſtroke delineates e 


The finer foatures of the Soul. 
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And, whilſt the THEBAN bard to thee 
Shall yield the bold Zoltan lyre, 
Hoxacs ſhall hear attentively 

Thy finger touch his foſter wire 

To more familiar harmony. | 
Mean while thy ArzrsTieeus' ſhade 
Shall ſeek where ſweet AN AccREON plays, 
Where Cuar ELLE ſpends his feſtive days, 
Where lies the vine- impurpled glade 
By tuneful CHauliEU vocal made, 

Or where our SuznsTONE's moſſy cell, 


Or where the fair DEsHOULIEREs ſtrays, 


Or HammonD and PavilLon dwell, 
And GakssEr's gentle ſpirit roves 
Surrounded by a group of Loves | 
With roſes crown'd and aſphodel. 


Ler the furr'd pedants of the ſchools, 
In learning's formidable ſhow, 


Full 


K TS, 


(rs) 
Full of wilt Cows and bookiſh rules, 
The meagre dupes of miſery grow; 
A lovelier doctrine I profeſs 
Than their dull ſcience can avow ; 
All that belongs to happineſs 
Their heads are welcome ſtill to know, 
My heart's contented to poſſeſs. 
For in ſoft elegance and caſe, 
Secure of living whilſt J live, 
Each nc bliſs T ſeize, 


Ere theſe warm faculties decay, | 


The fleeting moments to deceive 


Of human life's allotted day. 


And when th invidious hand of TI 


By ſtealth ſhall filver o'er my head, 
Still PLRASURE's roſy walks I'll tread, 
Still with the jocund Moszs rime, 


And haunt the green IDALIAN bow” rs, 


Whilſt wanton boys of Parhos court 


In myrtles hide my ſtaff for ſport, _ 


And coif me, where I'm bald, with flow'ss. 


616) 

Tnus to each happy habit true, 
Preferring happineſs to 3 
Will Anis rprus cen purſue = 
Life's comforts to the lateſt Wo. 
Till age (the only malady 
Which thou and med' cine cannot cure, 
vet what all covet to endure) 
This innocent voluptu'ry | ; 1 
Shall, from the Lavcns and GRACES here, 
With late and lenient change remove, 
To regions of ELvs1an air, 
Where Shades of mortal Prxasunzs rove, 
Deſtin'd, without alloy, to ſhare 
Eternal joys of mutual love, | 


Which tranſitory were above. 


THE END or Tur FouRTRH ErisTLE. 
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